POPULAR TALES

sight of misery, which, however he might pity, he could not
relieve.

It was happy indeed for Frank that he had taken his
father's advice, and had early broken off all connection with
Jilting Jessy. After duping others, she at length had become a
greater dupe. She had this morning gone off with a common
sergeant, with whom she had fallen suddenly and desperately
in love. He cared for nothing but her two thousand pounds ;
and, to complete her misfortune, was a man of bad character,
whose extravagance and profligacy had reduced him to the
sad alternative of either marrying for money or going to jail.

As for Sally, she was at this instant far from all thoughts
either of her father or her brothers; she was in the heat of a
scolding match, which terminated rather unfortunately for her
matrimonial scheme. Ensign Bloomington had reproached her
with having forced him into his aunt's room, when she had
absolutely refused to see him, and thus being the cause of his
losing a handsome legacy. Irritated by this charge, the lady
replied in no very gentle terms. Words ran high; and so high
at last, that the gentleman finished by swearing that he would
sooner marry the devil than such a vixen!

The match was thus broken off, to the great amusement of
all Saucy Sally's acquaintance. Her ill-humour had made her
hated by all the neighbours ; so that her disappointment at the
loss of the ensign was embittered by their malicious raillery,
and by the prophecy which she heard more than whispered from
all sides, that she would never have another admirer, either for
' love or money.'

Ensign Bloomington was deaf to all overtures of peace: he
was rejoiced to escape from this virago; and, as we presume
that none of our readers are much interested in her fate, we
shall leave her to wear the willow, without following her history
farther.

Let us return to Mr. Barlow, whom we left looking over
Mr. Folingsby's marriage settlements. When he had seen that
they were rightly drawn, he sent Frank with them to Folingsby
Hall.

Mr. Folingsby was alone when Frank arrived. * Sit down,
if you please, sir,' said he. ' Though I have never had the
pleasure of seeing you before, your name is well known to me.
You are a brother of Fanny Frankland's. She is a charming
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